225        'ItiE REGENT AND HIS DAUGHTER

she refused, saying that she did not wish to be "in that house"
but added, a little over-dramatizing the situation, that if she
did go and Charlotte asked her to stay with her she "could
not refuse remaining with her there or in a prison."

Charlotte had now arrived at Connaught Place and was
just getting out of her hackney. Caroline's chief page, seeing
her come alone and in this plebeian fashion was, he says, "thun-
der-struck.55 But when Charlotte got inside she found Caroline
was not there, and was told she had gone to her Blackheath
villa for the day. Immediately Charlotte sent off a groom to
find her. Then she sent a messenger to find Brougham. Then
she ordered dinner. She was in a mood to order anything.
Meanwhile, the despatched groom had met Caroline with
Lady Charlotte Lindsay in her carriage on their way home.
Caroline, on receiving the astonishing news, immediately
ordered her coachman to drive to the Houses of Parliament.
Arrived, she asked for Whitbread. He was not there. Then
for Lord Grey. He was in the country. Nothing to do but to
go to Connaught Place as quickly as possible: and off they
went. It requires little imagination to guess Caroline's splutter
of talk to her companion as they drove along: this kind of
escapade was after her own heart, but not now, not at this
moment, when it might interfere with her chance of leaving
the country; and yet, all the same, what daring, what spirit,
what a slap in the face to the Regent! On trotted the horses....
Other horses, too, were heading for Connaught Place. In
a hackney-coach sat Mercer and the bishop. In a carriage
sat Brougham, who had been discovered at and snatched
from a dinner party at a friend's house. Another messenger
had been sent by Charlotte with a letter to her uncle the Duke
of Sussex. He too was dining out when her note was handed
him, but, he says: "As she wrote a most illegible scrawl, I did
not attempt to decipher it, but put it in my pocket." However,
when Brougham got to Connaught Place, he wrote another
note, and again the messenger was sent flying. This time the
Duke realized something serious was afoot, and he in his turn
rose, and leaping into a hackney was rattled off to Connaught
Place.
Someone was hurrying from Miss Knight to Lady Salisbury
with a request that she would lend her her carriage. Yes, she
would, but first Lady Salisbury must be taken in it to the
Opera.